
The mo ft lamentable Tragedie 

-grego, The headcsof the maids. 

Samp- I the heads of'thc maids ,or their maidenheads,^ 
jtin what fence thou wilt. 

Grrgo. They muti take itfcnfe.thatfeeleit. 

Samp. Me they fit all fecle while I am able to ftand^nd tis 
knowne 1 amapretty pceceofflcfh. 

Greg>, Tis well thou art not fifh, if thou hadft, thou hadft 
been poore Iohn:draw thy took here comes of the houfe of 
.Jidomtagnes* 

Enter two other ferttingmen * 

Samp My naked weapon is out,quarrell,I will back thee 
Cre.How,turne thy backe and runnel 
Samp. Feare me not. 

Gre, iSlo marrie, 1 feare thee. 

Samp. Let vs take the Law ofour fides,let them beginf 
Gre. I will frown as I pafle by,& let them take it as they lid 
Samp, Nay as they dare, I wil bite my thumb at them,vvhick 
• § a difgrace to them if they beare it. • 

Abra. Doe you bite your thumb at vs fir; • 

Samp-1 doe bitemy thumb fir, 

Abra.Doc you bite your thumb at vs fir? 

Samp, Is the Law ofour fide if I fay li 
Gre ♦ No. 

Samp. No fir, I doe not bite my thumbe at you fir.butlbitc 
say thumbe fir. 

(7/v.Doeyou quarrel! fir? 

Abra, Quarrell fir,no fir. 

^.But if you do fir,I am for you,! feme as good amlasyoii. 
Abra. No better. 

**«./>. V Well fir. Enter Bern olid. 

Gre , Say better,here comes one of my Maiflers kinsmen. 
Samp . Yes better fir. 

Abra. You lie. 

Samp.v raw if you be men fjregorie, remember thy wafting 
aloive. They fight, 

•iemt- Part fooles,put vp your fwords, you know-not what 
you do* 


of%onm and Mieti 


Enter Ttbalt , 

among thefe hartlefic hinds 


J&allW hat art thou drawne 
trnne thee r Benu9lio,\o ok vpon thy uc«u. 

Tien, Idoebutkeepe thepeace,putvpthyfword 
or mannage it to part thefe men wirh me. 
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Tib. VVhat drawne and ralke ofpeace?I hate the word, 
as I hate hell.all Mountagues and thee: 

Haueatthecoward, 

E nter three or fuure C iti zens with clubs or partyfont. 

Off. Clubs, Billes and P artifons,ftrikc,beate them downs 
Downe with the Capuicts,downe with the Mountagues 
Enter oldCapuletin his gowne , and his Wife. 

Capa. Whatnoyfe isthis?giuememy long fword hoe,. 
Wife, A crowch,a crowch,vv hy call yo» tor a fword? 

Cap. My fword J fay.old Mount ague is come. 

And florifhes his blade in fpight of me. 

Enter old Moun tague and his wife. 

Mom, Thouvillaine Gapulet,hu\d me not, let mego»- 
ItA.Wfe. 2 ,. Thou {halt not flir onefoote tofeekeafoe. 

Enter Prince c.$ka\cs,with his frame. 

Prince. Rebellious fubieds enemies to peace, 
Prophanersofthis neighbour-ftainedfteele, 

\ V ill they notheareiwhatho,you men,youbeafts: • 

That q uefleh the fire of your pernicious rage, 

\ Vith purplefouutainesiiluing from your veines: 

On paine of torture from thofe bloudy hands. 

Throw your miflempered weapons to the grounds 
And heare thefentence ofyourmoued Prince, 
i hi ee ciuiil brawles bred of an avrie word 
thee old Capulet and Mountague, 

1 iaue thrice ditlurbdc the quiet of our ftreets. 

And made Verovas auncient Citizens, 

Call by their graue befeeming ornaments, 
o wield old partizans,in hands as old , 

Canoed with peace, to part y our cancred hate, 

ltcueryoudiflurbe our ftreets againe. 

Your- 
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